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[For the Voice uf Angels.) 


AUTUMN. 


TUROVGIE TRYPHENA O. PANDRE. 


Tuung'a n chill on tho hrooze that pnaser slow by, 
And ancounted huus tingo tho ovoning-lit aky; 

The hum of tho honoy-bou huzzos no moro, 

No nong of sweot birta churma tho forost or bowers, 
And vantahod carth’s prido of beantil flowers. 


| Every glory Joacrting the wide worl! below 
Seems nrlaon to apanglo in coronal glow 
The high honada of woodlands on mountain aod pluln, 
While apices of fruits sponk tho harvoatcr’s guin, 
Aud tunca of the cow-hoy melt mista Into rain, 


Yet a volco of comphalnt stelkea norvoualy now— 
‘Tr tho sigh of tho wiles o'ur Autuinn’s bright brow ; 
Thoy broatho ns though trightonod by signs of decny; 
Thero'n n Mutter Ike pulson in death's Atfal plays, 

| And dread lko tho call that culprits obey. 


| Anil Jow moana echo forth Hkou murmura of prayer, 
Asking sympathy'’s ald from weeoklug dcapatr, 

| Toohange thoilroar prospuot, an luailet by leaf 

Ara hurlaton tho nir with thair bonutias ao brlef— 

Help, Mather Naturo!—Hut oh, nbe seems dual 


Autumn's soliloquy now whimpore of death— 

tlueky hor whiapora nnd whoozy her breath: 

Whito fronts told a talo of oblivion’ ahadse— 

“Far battor, duar another, we'd never boon made, 
f Than tluah for an hoar, thon counted, dueayud.” 


Mothor Nature hoars all with bloar in her ove, 

Thon lifts her right hond to the olmul-aculiting nky; 
Biya, “Hunrh, baby, hush! my youngert-born ohli! 
Oh, Maton, my darlingt my words alatt be milt; 
Thy Fathor Owla inwa make nll reconelled, 


“Thou huat hurst Che rich gatas of Sammars yay eher, 
Whose oinventd mantiy thy aafuty hath boon — 

A benuty-bud boing, a nuraling of Spring, 

From lightning and sut-scoroh, n tiny, weak thing— 
Till now thy strong hands hourdloa fruitage can being. 
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And eimilot aa ho trowel on the Futureto le 
At tho shrine of Forevor—thin nering from thee, 


“Every bloom-blush that teles (rom thine-changing eared 
Finda in von bright olvalan a radiant birth, 

Whero choira of tho ngoa repeat wer and o'er 

The nooralng-atie song, pralaing God ovormure ; 

Thy thankegiving alo awell< Life's uintlons ahore. 


“Huw many toned fricnda on thy boaom wilt lean 

To the ahadowy pust—the apparent, hath beon— 
Whila all thut ts real, weapt Iin Gols holy love, 

Deck the bloom-lanide dinmorctal in Joy-realios above, 
Whero the youre and the seasons progresalvely move," 


Eitsatasx, N. Y.. Oct, 47, 1870. 
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MESSAGE FROM ROBERT HARE 
DR. FAHNESTOCK. 


[THROUGH DR. 0.. CONTINURD ) 


TO 


Dgan Dooron,—lKvery seed contains within 
itaclf a living germ. capable of reproducing its 
species, and whose highest progressive destiny, 
so far as regards eclf, ends with that reproduc- 
tion or repetition of ita own yerminating iden- 
tity. Considered prr se, this would be tho cul- 
mination of the progression of plants and veg- 
etables. The Creator, however, to teach the 
great truth of universal dependence, has added 
use, as another attribute in the destiny of ev- 
ery specics; and while reproduction is the ulti- 
mate end in all the progressive developement of 
each species, the accomplishment of that end 
eventuntes in the production of those qualities 
or properties from which use is derived, as tho 
necessary result of contingencies subservient to 
the original intention. A sced is planted in 
the earth; the primary nature of the living 
germ is to reproduce its own germinating iden- 
tity through progressive developement. The 
stalk xhoots forth. the leaves expand, the blos- 
soms open, and the pulpy fruit is formed, as a 
receptaclo for the desired product, the cherished 
identity of the germinating parent. But the 
leaves, having performed their appointed office 
to the tree or plant, fall to the ground, and 
through decomposition return to the soil (from 
whence they sprang) the nutriment taken in 
their formation; while the sced receptacles or 
fruit become the food for beings of a much 
higher order than the parent seed. ‘Che ulti- 
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Suppose your need hid never beon planted. 
Was it not still a germinating identity, capable ' 
of taking its position among the living atoms 
of creation, and performing every uae with 
those which had undergone the progressive de- 
velopement resulting in reproduction? ‘True, 
creation in ita case was minus the use confe- 
quent upon developement; but that deprivation 
could never eventuate 
germinating identity. 

If you rise through the scale, from germinat- 
ing life te conscious intelligence, you will find 
the same law pervading all and regulating each 


state, varying only in ita adaptation to the va- 


in annihilation of its 


rious contingencies surrounding the subjects of 
its operation. 


Let man now be our subject. Man like the 
plant contains within himself a living principle 
implanted by his Creator, which is termed 
Psyche or soul. This psyche is in its cesence 
pure Spirit, or the impartation of a portion of 
Deity; or. in other words. God-Principle; and 
like its parental source, is susceptible of division 
without diminution or loss of essenve. This x 
pure Npirit isin man surrounded by Spiritu- 
material coverings, through which and to which 
hy its capability of division, it under proper 
conditione acts, and gives off portions of itself, 
to constitute separate und distinct identities. 
Thus constituted, and thus capable in man, it 
is termed the youl. Reproduction in man, as 
in the plant and vegotable, is the great object 
of existence. the design for which all other ob- 
jects und designs are only subservient ends. — 
“Multiply and replenish the earth” was t 
primary order of the Creator to the newl 
ated being, brought by immediate | 
agency to the progressive point o 
tion. D 

The remainder I will give 


this evening. 
LANOABTRK, Penn., April 12, 
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CIVILIZATION : {For tho Volco of Angels.) [Solected by M. J. K.) 
MESSAGE NUMBER TWENTY-SEVEN. LETTER FROM KANSAS. Sriuits have taught us that every human 


~ ° de ne 7. . z i ? T S srar Ye 
Spoken TURO J. M. A. aT Wrenrta, KANSAS, Bro. Dexsmone,—Your dear littlo paper, being will survive the body’s death, and at some 


Juny S, 1879. > i i ` i 
| : tho Votck or Axu ELS, comes to hand regularly time in tho endless future attain to a state of 


Si} W) wla tho apeling is mosty ; f ; i 3 E . B 
atter the comon Mahton.] every weok, with its chooring whispers; and ae Wo a pence Pa state A 
Tuer is much to be sed regarding the work 'how much I thank you for your kindness I ean | 26 wP} E pa from the re ‘ an ring 

1, but nether tim nor conditions now. Ij hardly find words to express. How its potent, peace to the wicked, nor to the selfish, nor 


a 3 i : : : igote , wW good 
content myself with saing, that we ar|ennobling influence uplifts my thoughts away the bigoted, nor to any one whose love and good 


ns dishartend in our undertaking; al-| from the narrow cares and troubles of everyday 
tho tim is an element which skud alwas enter} |ife into the broad, beautiful realm of Spiritual 
it -alculations of persons undertaking an | existence! And how cheering the thought that * 
important enterpris. we can shake hands, as it were, even now, with departed ; but a Spiritual hell, a state 4 
We ar hoping to acomplish in a,very short | the dear ones over there; and some day we too guishing unrest, regions of cold, of desol 
| (that is to sa, during yor sta in this nabor- | shall pass away, floating out from the midst of | States of mental torments, have been ent 
hood) al that can be at present acomplisht, so| pain and disease up into the clear, radiant at- and have laid firm and torturing h 
far as the outward development ov Asociativ | mosphere of the Summer-land! Oh, can wef'™^ny departed onaz What each sova 
Familism in this part ov the continent.® We |not bear patiently the burdens that now lie so life ho continues to reap, till he sows ot A 
have mad conection with a number ov minds | heavy upon us, with this glorious goal in view! and grows a new harvest upon the field: 
that hav never been recht befor, and we think} I long so much to fill some active pnrt in the yond; and much testimony declares n 
that herafter we can aproch them suficiently | great army of progression, to reach some faint- j More difficult there than here to aig 
near to do our work. We ar content to wat. jing, sorrowing heart as mine has been reached, | Change in culture as shall obtain the peac 
Future developments wil sho the wisdom ov |by the good words of cheer! But though the}'?& fruits of righteousness and benefic 
the visit to this section; but yo ma soon be/|spirit be indeed willing, the weakness of the Allen Putnam, in Banner. m 
liberated from further conection with racial | physical and the manifold cares of humble life} Max himself is not studied at all 
specialtis, and be at liberty to return to yor|seem to hold me ever in their coils. ognized as a proper subject of scie 
hom—which yo wil rech mor spedily than yo| Hope, buoyant as ever, says, “Wait, wait/is an immortal being, and the 
now anticipat. until the little busy hands have learned to do | handle and discuss nothing but — 
We wil look after the developments in this| for themselves, and the little feet to walk safely.” | mortality. They grasp the cas 
direction. i But stern reality answers, “Grasp quickly the {the jewel, the shell instead of tl 
Har no fers but that al is wel. Good-bye. little moments as they fy; they are all you can | burr instead of the chesnut; and tl 
[* Wichita is a frontier town, a ralrod terminus, | ever count upon ;” and I obey. are but sciolists in this, for the 
the nerest ralrod point to the Cheyen and Arapaho| Perhaps even this little waif may fill some | shell cannot be understood ap 
Iudian Agency, and the point from which thos In-| corner, and send a thought of cheer into some | occupant, and the entire mass c 


dian tribs obtun ther suplis frou the U. S. Gov.— | darkened life. If so, you are welcome to use it and pathology in the colleges 
IM. A] 


will to his fellow-beings have not reverently and 
gratefully been unfolded and exercised, E 
hell of Christendom has not been found by 


as you see fit, or anything else you may receive | fective, because it is external 
from me. I am not so egotistical as to suppose | nomena and never rising 
my Spiritual offspring the most worthy of get-|causes; and the consequenc 
ting into print ; and besides, your paper is plenty | roneous and often fatal mis 
good enough as it is. majority of human diseases. 
Some day, maybe, I too shall be mado glad |of Mollie Fancher is a sig 
by receiving a message from some dear friend | Rodes Buchanan, in Banr 
who has been attracted into your circle. CAN man be so age-s' 
By-the-bye, I should like to know something shadow of his yo uf 
more of that Spiritual Society which is to locate | year? The m 
here in Kansas. Are you not going to publish brightens into 
something more definite in regard to it soon ? once dwel 
Meantime I remain p ote di Ene 


Mepicar PEPARTMENT, 
—o— 

Dox’r Run.—Some years ago, an eminent 
English surgeon stated that, on no account, ex- 
cept that serious fire was at hand, or to save a 
life, should any person ever run, after having 
reached fifty years of age. The reason alleged 
was that a tendency to heart disease, apoplexy, 
etc., might suddenly be brought to a climax by 
violent exertion, and especially with corpulent | 
persons. The warning has been vindicated lately, 
by the death of several persons who have run 
for the cars, or otherwise unduly exercised. 


Cure ror Sr. Vitus’ Dance.—Take a root 
of sweet flug and blue flag ; skunk’s cabbage and 
burdock, half a pound each; 1 pound of moth-| 
erwort root ; bark of prickly ash, lady slipper, al 
handful of each. Put into six qu re 
boil down to two quart 
of rum and tr 


as can be borne, not tc 
time. A 
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THE APPARITION SEEN BY LORD 
CHEDWORTH. 


Mrs. Crawford, in the Metropolitan Maga- 
ine for July, 1836, relates the following: 
“Lord Chedworth (I mean the father of the 

late lord) had living with him the orphan 
daughter of a sister of his, a Miss Wright, 
whom I have often heard relate the circumstance. 
Lord Chedworth wns a good man, and anxious 
to do hia duty as a Christian ; but, unfortunately, 
he hal some doubt as to the existence of the 
soul in another worltl. He had a great friend- 
ship for a gentleman whom he had known from 
his boyhood, and who was, like himself, one ot 
those unbelieving mortals that must have ocular 
demonstration for everything. They often inet, 
and often, too, renewed the subject so interest- 
ing to both: but neither could help the other to 
that happy conviction, honestly (I believe) 
wished by each. 

“One morning Miss Wright observed, on her 
uncle joining her at breakfast, a considerable 
vloom of thought and trouble displayed on his 
countenance. He ate little, and was unusually 
silent. At last, he said, ‘Molly,’ (for thus he 
familiarly called her,) ‘I had a strange visitor 
last night. My old friend, ———, came to me.’ 

«How! said Miss Wright; ‘did he come 
after I went to bed ?’ 

“ ‘His spirit did, said Lord Chedworth sol- 
emnly. 

“Oh! my dear uncle, how could a spirit of 
a living man appear ? said she, smiling. 

“He is dead, beyond doubt,’ replied his 
Lordship; ‘listen, and then laugh as much as 
you please. Ihad not entered my bedroom 
many minutes, when he stood before me. Like 
you, [ could not believe but that I was looking 
on a living man, and so accosted him; but he 
answered, "Chedworth, I died this night at 
eight o'clock ; I come to tell you there is another 
world beyond the grave; there is a righteous 
God that judgeth all.” ’ 

“Depend upon it, uncle, it was only a dream!’ 
but while Miss Wright was thus speaking, a 
groom on horseback rode up the avenue, and 
immediately after delivered a letter to Lord 
Chedworth, announcing the sudden death of his 
friend. Whatever construction the render may 
be disposed to put upon this narrative, it ia not 
unimportant to add, that the effect upon the 
mind of Lord Chedworth was as happy as it was 
permanent. All his doubts were at once re- 
moved and for ever.” 


7 
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Imrrovep Street Liguting.—Mr. Kitt, 
gas engineer to the Bristol, England, Sanitary 
Authority, has hit upon a device by which the 
lighting power of public lamps can be greatly 
increased without augmenting theirconsumption 
of gas. Mr. Kitt’s plan is to substitute for the 
present burner a couple of burners, each con- 
suming only half the quantity of gas per hour, 
an] to suspend between these two small flames 

-n convex lens, which acts asa powerful reflector. 
The plan has been submitted to a practical test, 


[Selected.} 


OUR THANKSGIVING SERMON. 


Riso out, oh, glad Thanksgiving bolls! 
Api let yonr wondroua chimings 
Like mystic, awe-inspiring spella 
Or gollen ranic rhymings, 
Stir all the hidden chorla of Life, 
The finer depths of being, 
Till ends the sorrow sown In atrife 
In glorious nfter-sccing. 


The earth je full of corn anıl wine, 
‘Tis brimming o'er with treasure, 

‘Tie wrapt about with gifts divine, 
And goodness beyond) measure. 

Then let uas clap our hands, and seni) 
To God a fall thankagiving ; 

Forgive our foes, and tw oar frienila 
Cling close in holler living. 


No worthy deeds, no earnest prayors 
Were o'er rewariled (lly; 

We drop a sced among the tares, 
Ani lo, up springa a lily! . 

They grope In darkness who «Jleclare 
We reap life's bitter measure, 

We suffer all tte pangs, Its cires 
And tolla—denied Its pleasures, 


Believe it not, ob, ye who strive 
Toward helghts of holier seeming, 
With pulse and brain and hoart alive 
To life's sublimer meaning. 
All blindly see who count It losa; 
Oh, earnest friend and neighbor, 
There is a crown for every crosa 
Of patient, hopeful labor. 


Love's silken Uea bind soa! to soul 
Closely today as ever, 

And tendor sympathies unroll, 
No human hand can sever. 

The Joya that once escaped our door, 
The hope that fate bereft as, 

Will nestle in our heurts once more 
As though they ne'er had left us. 


Oh, hands that toll and hearts that bleed. 
Your strength from struggle gather, 

No gentle word, no loving dced 
Ie hidden from “Our Father.” 

E'en though the dearest friends you've known, 
The fondest hopes you've cheriehed, 

Like Dead Sea fruit has falsely shown, 
Like Sammer flowers have perished ;— 


There runs a purpose through it all— 
A fountain fraught with healing 

(As silent waters Ilow and fall) 
Through every life la stealing. 

They seldom reach who ne'er napire; 
By arduour toils repeated— 

The Aner touches of the lyre— 
The ladder's round completed, 


And who would mias, ob, deathless soul! 
The courage wrung from crosses, 

To ‘scape the few dark waves that roll 
Along our sea of loasea? 

Tho subtle weal of sorrow born 
In paat all human guessing; 

The shrivelled stock, and then the corn— 
The bane, and next the blessing. 


When lost to hope or turned to rust, 
The shrines your hearts bavo giklel, 

When crumbled Into very ilust 
The temples ye have builded: 

Tia but to cast all doubt away, 
Strive fearlusaly, nor falter, 

Anl on the ashes of today 
Tomorrow build an altar; 

Anıl some day, with enraptured face, 
Esenping from your blindneas, 

You'll rear a etone to mark the place 
Of God's unlooked-fur kindness. 


Then let us clap our hands and sen: 
To God a fall thankegiving; 

Forgive our fosa, and to our friunds 
Cling close in holier living. 

No worthy deeds, no enrneat prayers 
Weru o'er rewanieid ily; 

We drop n seer! among the tares, 
Anil lo, up springa n Illy! 


oo SS m 


į water pictures, representations of calm and 


(For the Voice of Angele.) 
SPIRIT ECHOES. 


NUMBER FOURTEEN. 


BY SPIRIT VIOLET. 


THNOUGH TOY. ORGANISM OF M. T. SIRLHAMPR. 


Tue Spirit Lyceum is in session at this ø 
hour. I have just come from the massive 
temple which stands in the centre of Spring 
Garden City, and which is dedicated to 
Truth and Education, where Spiritual prin- 
ciples are developed in the childish mind, 
and a knowledge of the laws of life is in- 
stilled within the young Spirits who throng 
its spacious halls. 

In that delightful temple, adorned with 
the artistic expression of grace and heauty, 
where snowy statuary gleam out from nook 
and corner, displaying the sculptor’s skill ; 
marvellous creations of ideality, repre- 
senting all the grace and loveliness of bu- 
manconception ; where beautiful paintings 
adorn the crystal walls, scenes of nataral 
beauty, glowing landscapes, gleaming 


peaceful life, which the artist-soul has 
caused to speak a lesson from canvas walls ; 
where the ceiling, carved in delicate forms 
of beauty, and tinted with the sweet, faint 
coloring of flowery hues; where the open 
walls invite the perfume of the flower and 
the balm of the passing breeze; where in 
truth all surroundings are calculated to 
awaken only thoughts of the good, to de- 
velope a love of the beautiful in the grow- 
ing mind, and to cause sensation to glow 
and blossom under the light of Purity :— 
there groups of Spirit-children meet to 
learn the lessons of life, and to develope ie 
all the highest, noblest attributes of mind, 
and to cultivate the strongest. purest 
health for the outward furm. f 
There Spirit-teachers gather, to give in- 
struction to these young souls; to draw 
forth the inner powers of the undeveloped 
minds under their charge, and to inculcate 
them with the principles of true Spiritual- 
ity, which are love, purity, fidelity to 
truth, and a sense of justice. 
And these groups of innocent children. 
from the prattling babe to the lau 
youth or maiden, present a picture 
sublime and inviting. Whethe 
in chorus their beautiful Sp 
which awaken devotion, o 
cert their golden chain rec 


our Father; whether 

story of actual expe! 
the grand and so 
others; wheth 


We ought never to retire at night without Wig movem 


. j . . [5 . $ n A, 
r inthe dis-|having more wisdom than when we arose in the ful evolut 
g i L m Or nan g. Á 1 1 y 


and wus found to answer perfectly, the reflector 
E in o O E ae on ho 


pappeially to such a 


these they present a picture of youthful unfrequently when Tam not present. He 
i . of developing power coutrol of Mrs. Powell, an old and highly- | 
ved Medium of this city, is always | 


VOICE OF ANGELS. 


groups of Spirits welcomed by the sitters, tor Helen comes 


The earnestness and sincerity of the lit-| Wood what Little Helen meant "yi 
ers, either to the needy and tle Spirit is manifested so fully and clear lvs; ing here to get power.’ 


ul purpose. wh e ‘gee the beholdt devela] 
are yet to wicld a mighty power. And so 
it is: by-an ve those young souls willl cherub. 
depart to take “their places as teachers, 
muid d 
gu 
lowly ¢ 


LO 


brighten the highway to knowledge. 


earth. or to the ignorant. dark- that she is received with a loving conti-| that evening, she wanted to itoni 
ened minds who enter Spirit-life covered| dence. which seems to give her assurancef veloping Circle for 
with T superstition and fear; and fof the love and sympathy of her auditors. Philadelphia, there had been a grout 
to these they will prove a light that will This reciprocity is a mutual help, as in-[that city; the oil had been burnit 
| stances of communion and intercommunion | the smoke interfered with necessil 


Oh. yes, these Spirit Lyccums are schools | have often been verified to that effect. 


of education, where thought is developed | 
and love awakened. where beautiful sights 
and sounds arouse the young Spirit into 
activity, and draw it into a condition of 
The lessons are all in- 
structive, while entertaining. drawn from 
some natural object of bird or blossom, or 
taken from some beautiful painting or group 
of statuary, which represents the idea 


perfect harmony. 


meant to be conveyed to the mind grasp- 
ing for knowledge. 
Each child whose musical tasto is devel- 


oping, receives instruction in the laws of 


harmony und melodious sound ; each child 
who loves art in its expressive form oI 
painting or sculpture, receives lessons from 
muster minds who delight to guide the 
awakening talent in its proper direction. 


All work in concord, and all delight toj’ 


please each other. 

The rose und the bee, the sparrow and 
the acorn, the tinkling brook und the mossy 
stone, all speak a lesson of active, chang- 
ing life to the child. The stars and the 
sunbeams breathe a lesson of divine good- 
ness to him; and the spirit of all things 
is felt as he communes with Nature; and 
this child, these children, go forth from 
their Spirit Lyceum breathing holy ivspir- 
ation upon the lives of others. gently draw- 
ing them upward towards the Life that 


cee, all, the Love that entoldeth 
every one. 


err” 
(For the Voice of Angels.} 
CORRESPONDENCE. 
LITTLE HELEN. 
PutLaDeLpaia, No. 1506 North 7th 
WE read of th 
Spirit,” and we | 
plying to every huma 


ill: developed d 


When I started out to give this commu- 
nication, I had intended to simply notice 
what has been presented to my view in the 
“Angel Voice; and now to that I will di- 
rect myself. The Voice of July loth, 
1879, gives a message from Little Helen, 
dated June 15th, just one month before, 
which it appears was given at the public 
Circle of that paper. In this message the 
little Spirit combined or embraced several 
distinctive features of communication, 
which, however, were premised with the 
point of special and present interest, upon 
which I am about to comment. namelv, “I 
come quick. because J am going back. I 
come to get more power here. Tunie said 
I could, ’cause there's heen so much smoke 
in Philadelphia the Spirits can’t work so 
good.” 

This was not plain to my understanding ; 
for starting out, first of all, in speculating 
upon the idea that smoke could possibly, 
or did, operate, or prejudice Spiritual 
manifestations, I was in a fog; [ could 
not see it. In the dark ag to how this 
might be, in my communication to the]: 


Voice of September 15th, verifying the | 


messages of Little Helen, and my molhe 


“Annie Wood,” I wrote as follows : “whati 


she meant 3 goiit 


smoke in 
work 3 g 


r|June. E desiro to quote all she says iy 


always in the sweetness and jovousness of| ance of worldly matter 


NOVEMBER 16, 18% 

= 

that direction, so that the subject niope 
presented to our readers in the fullics 
its practical illustration of Spirit cogu 
und things. 1 
| nie in it to vou says, “I want to telli 


At that t 


materializutio 


ditions, and she came here to ge 
help her.” 

This is briefly a statement of 
facts in explanation. And allo 
state, tbat upon inquiring I fiud 
the 13th day of June, two days l 
message of Helen was given at t 
a large contlagration of oil, e 
mencing in the lower section a 
of Philadelphia, took pea 
three days succeeding, a larg 
densely black smoke passed 
in a north-easteriy direction. 
the circumstance, but bad 
newspaper files for the d 
etc., as here given. Now he 
the mind; and oh, at t 
of thought, how wondert 
are the ways of the Sug 
dispensation of light and 
our outward and inner si 
istrations of Angels, 
Ilelen, and other lovi 
tives that we mich 

Now, brother, I 
ted myself of the 


p aM 


| 
| 
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(For the Voice of Angola.) 


AN INSPIRATIONAL MESSAGE. 


TMLOValL 


| trend, knowing that they are not shut out 
of existence when they pnss out of the 


MUSK. A. BAILEY, AT GOLDEN CIRCLE, | mortal form, but that they live and par- 
LOTTSVILLIE, PENN. 


Dravu is not the end of life; it is th 
quickening of the consciousness; the 
spirit is born again out of the mortal form 
into purer, holier, sweeter associations] 
than the life of earth could afford. It is 
of no use to sigh and repine because of 
the frailty of mortal life; but it is often a 
grievous matter to contemplate the con- 


of life more fully than ever before. 

Let us be thankful we have this knowl- 
edve of the after-life of our existence, 
and let us hope that the night of death 
will not find us unprepared ; and let us also 
i hope that our Spirits will pass out of the 
mortal form to greet the beauties of the 
eternal world with unutterable delight and 


dition of those who survive the departed, 
especially if they be without a knowledge 
of the fact of immortality. Fuith does 
but little good in such a trying time as 
this, and unless our prayers are answered, 
how sad do we feel ! 

Thank God, there is light, if but few 
have heem able to reach it, by which we 
may have positive knowledge that the de- 
parted from among us are not dead, but 
that they are keenly alive to all of life’s 
great purposes and plans; they give their 
evidence that they have but ascended one 
step higher in the scale of human experi- 
ence, and they are the progenitors of the 
same faith and maxims that marked ont 
their course in the earth-life, until they ure 
taught better by a wider observation and 
experience. One thing is certain; their 
absence of form among us arouses the 
mind upon this subject, and makes us in- 
quire of ourselves concerning the immuta- 
bility of the Spirit. 

It has been a question in all ages of the 
world, always asked and always answered ; 
but man’s conception of the divine nature 
of humanity has been very feeble; hence 
he has questioned but feebly, and got but 


little light in the darkness of the past cen- 
turies. 


Modern American Spiritualism has been 
the illuminating star of the nineteenth 
century. It has raised the dead and 
brought immortality to life as never be- 
fore. It has answered all questions the- 
ology has ever been able to put forth, 
given new revelations, and stands as the 
blazing sun at midday, sending out its 
forces of light and heat into all parts of 
the civilized world, warming and lighting 
the souls of those who decry it the most 
loudly, those who are its bitterest oppo- 
nents, as well as those who welcome it as 
a beacon-light unto their spirits. It has 
done more to evangelize the world, to lift 
humanity up out of their degraded con- 
dition, than all the Bible sermons that 
have ever been preached. It has caused 
the morally and spiritually deat to hear, 
the e blind, to see, and all he: s to jgigice; 


joyfulness. 


Let us take up our cross daily, and bear} 
life’s burden meekly and calmly, striving 
to help each other ou the way, disciplin- 
ing self correctly; and observing a proper 
leniency towards the failings of others, 
never treating them discourteously, but 
always rebuking their weaknesses in a 
spirit of love and gentleness, and by so 


doing stimulate the good that is within us, | 


which it is our privilege and purpose to 
foster into existence, and bring into life 
and form, so that it will have a compre- 
hensive meaning in the world about us. 
What are the plaudits of the world com- 
pared to the Spiritual growth and activity 
of the mind? It is better that all things 
else should perish; but let not the mind 
run to neglect, or the seeds of a dissolute 
life be sown. Culture it pure and fair, 
and rejoice in its immutability of charac- 
ter, knowing that all of life’s best actions 
live immortal, and that good, sweet, pure 
thoughts never die, no more than human 
souls. There is no death of any principle 
or any part or particle of Nature's won- 
drous survey. Change exists everywhere, 
and death is only change; the ordinary 
currents and events of life are stopped, 
and a new order of things established, but 
the principle that actuates is not destroy- 
ed; the Spirit possesses power to move 
right on and take up a new chapter, open 
a new leaf in the book of life beyond 
what it had before known, to discover for 


itself what lies beyond, and unravel its| VERIFICATION OF SPIRIT-MESSAGE. 


own mystery of being. 

Death is life to the Spirit-life evermore. 
Immortality is a glorious theme; who 
does not love to think and talk about i 
The fact that we are immortal, is not this 


enough to fill the soul beyond the possi- 
hility of dread at the dissolution of the 


]NSPIRATIONAL Gems, 


[For the Voice of Angela.] 


ticipate in all the real joys and pleasures| IN MEMORY OF THE ASCENDED WIL- 


LIAM LLOYD GARRISON. 


BY DR. D. AMBILOBE DAVIS. 


On, let a cenotaph arise 
In grandear's grandent form, 
In memory of that child of God 
Who stemmed lite’a bitterest storm! 


Nor hold the structure from on high, 
Or give it any bound; 

Let not its summit be the sky, 
Or basis be the groand! 


But rear it to the sacred realins 
Where Angel-Spirita roam, 

Ani let the sparkling gems of worth 
Illuminate ita dome. 


Then hung from Heaven's apex down 
An everlasting scroll, 

And let the glowing emblem be 
The Light of a Martyr-Soul! 


[For the Voice of Angele.| 
“BANNER OF LIGHT.” 


BANNER oP LiontT!—Bring interior alght 

From the realus! We «re taught there's no night, 
Bat the pure living ether of light, 

Shedding rays oo oar pathway so bright ;— 

Bring ua, we pray thee, the light. 


Banner of Light!—To the breeze float knowledge pure 
Over our country; let the tidings be sure 
That ye send daily out from your store 
From the Spirlt-friends gone before ;— 
Bring ns, we pray thee, pare light. 


Banner of Light!—For years has thy flag been unfurl". 
Staff planted all over the world; 

Its motto when read bigots’ lips has ancurled, 

While others, uncivil, anatemas harl;— 


Bring us ever, we pray thee, pare light. B. MN. 8. 


[For the Voice of Angels.) 
DARE TO DO RIGHT. 


BY M. THERESA SHBLUAMER. 


Dare to do right, whatever the cost! 

Though happiness, ease ant social enjoyment 
Here from thy pathway forever be lont, 

Thy soul shail find better and purer employment. 
Be true to thyself, though anathemus fall 

Like arrows of scorn by calumny hurled; a 
The “God-specl’’ of Angels responds to thy call, 

Far better than plaudits bestowed by the world. 

oo 2 


Dure to du right! Let wrong and oppression 
Sweep from thy pathway thelr shadows at longth; 
Let the good angels of Honor and Justice 
Be to thy Spirit a tower of strength. 
Daro to be true to thy honest convictiona, 
Though others cavil, as surely they'll do; 
Thy own soul will give thoe enough compensntion, 
If to thyself thou wilt ever be true. 


oOo [sss 


Soutu St. Lovis, Oct. 20, 1879. 


Brorner Desssore,—In the Voice oF 
ANGBLS of Oct. 1st was a communication 
it? M. T. Shelhamer to George from R. 
the “voice of an Angel” to me; 2 
the voice of a dear departed fri 
recognize all she says. 

God bless you in you 


mortal form? It is: and death, if rightly| your health be preserved until 


understood, is not a grim monster, but anjon earth is irradiate 
angel of light unto our houscholds and] Higher Spligs 


to every ran spirit. 


ee 


VOICE OF ANGELS. ind bad.” 


OFFICK OF PYUBLIVATION 
PAIR VIEW ROUSE, NORTH WEYMOUTH, MASS, 


Spirt, L JUDD PARDEE, Adiltontoa Chic, 
D R. MINER Business Manager 
DR ¢. DENSMORE Amauuenosis cod Publisher. 


Isma. 


NORTH WEYMOUTH. MASS.. NOV. 15, 


EDITORIAL 


APPEAC oO OUR 
SUBSCRIBERS, 


ANOTHER 


Dean Friexos.—in the tirst of October 
issue of this paper. I made a special re- 
quest that if you wanted the VoicE or 
ANGELS enlarged to sixteen pages on the 
lst of January, ISSO, at the same price it 
now is. it was absolutely necessary for 
vou to pay up your arrears promptly ; 
telling vou, at the same time. that it 
would be unsafe to do so unless you speed- 
ily liquidated your liabilities. l also 
asked vou in cunnection therewith to let 


me know by postal card or otherwise. by | 


DELINQUENT 


VOICE OF ANGELS. 


were no such characters, how could peo- 
ple tell whether they were either the one 
or the other?” This settled the matter: 
for I saw at once the foree of the argu- 
ment. as it agreed with teachings I bad 
heretofore recived. namely. that all con- 
ditions were necessiry to produce higher 
‘ones, and were useful. no matter how un- 
reconcilable some of them mav seem for 
the time being. 

In the olden time, when a few friends 
were discussing metaphysical matters, and 
failed to agree, one of them said, “Let: us 
reason tovether.” Now I propose to one 
of my imite brothers—tor we are brothers, 
nevertheless—to reason With him, and see 
what it amounts to. Supposing, tor in- 
stance, he was in my position, endeavor- 
ine with all his might to dispel Spiritual 
darkness with the calcium light of the 
Higher spheres, and that he was printing 


the first of next month, ( December.) so|: paper to that end, as [I am. and suppos- 
that I could determine whether the pro-|ing he had eight hundred or a thousand 


posed enlanrement could be made at thel 


persons on his mail-list who were indebted 


above date, without interfering with itsjto him from one to three years, and that 


present healthy condition. 


But as the/he had no other resouree to meet. his ma- 


time draws near when prepanitions should | turing bills except what came from them, 
be made. if it is to be enlarged at the time [and that de should modestly ask bis nu- 
specified. and as no veneral response to|merous creditors to pay up their arrears, 
either request has been made, I have seri-|as I did, and they should treat him as he 
ous doubts whether you can now do so in| has me. when sufferine for means to meet 
time to aruge matters to that end; as it}/current expenses ;—I say. how would be 
takes four or five weeks to get ready for/relish such treatment ?—especially if his 
the change and to make the paper after it} health bad been greatly impaired. if not 


is ordered. 


permanently ruined, as mine has. through 


lu making that appeal I only acted upon the delinyuency of his patrons in paying 
the principle which everybody will concede their dues? He vould have truly said to 
to be fair, just and right. whether they | his delinquent patrons, “If you had kept 


are indebted to the paper or not, namely, 
that “the laborer is worthy of his hire.” 
This nv one will question who has « spark 


of justice or one drop of the milk of hu-|to have one or two assistants, which would) square up their 
man kindness coursing through his veins ; relieve we of a great deal of hard work in it bas run o 
and vet. after reading that humble call, a| my declining years.” P-e i 
few took it in high dudgeon, and without oe ct 
paying a penny, or saying a word about|h 
doing so, discontinued their subscriptions. | ar 
wel 


t lit- 
7? 


Some of these had heen ta 


= 
tle: and c 
in almost | 


paid up, I could not only have given you 
a larger and better paper, for the same 
price you are now paying, but could atford 


p 2 


In writing thus. fr 
you; but my 


Continuing, she said, «lf there! 


NOVEMBER 15, 
before you are aware of it, your weou 
will be squared, our paper enlarged, 
my vitality renewed. 

I know by tatal experience how to 
pathize with the poor among you; 
have been in the same condition 
my life; and I am wlad I have, 
and through such oxperiences [a 
bled to send out a stream of soul- 
sympathy to every poor and needy 
(God's children. 

Now | will asain ask you. w 


contidence existing between old an 
friends—for vou all seem such— 
kuow at the earliest possible 
whether you can cancel your 
before this year gives place to : 
or not: so that | ean work unde 
lv. You certainly can do no 
that, as the expense will be bu 

To answer the question somet 
“How is it I have so many 
would sav it comes trom tl 
atter the time for which a- 
paid had expired. and as hi 
it discontinued, the inferenc 
money would soon come, : 
on from months into ye 
hope that it would come 
But alas, how frail are ha 
I could tind words to coi 
with my feelings, when 
long list of those in ar 


sense of justice. If you 
in your mind’s eye that 
here, writing the same 
pers. month after mo: 
year, every time sz 
|“perbaps before «noth 
farthest, before the | 
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in my earnest endenvors by a spirit of SPIRIT MESSAGES, whether I shal! cure to identify myself or 
cupidity or unwarranted personn! agaran-|Givex ar tuk “Voice or ANagts” Crxcig,|not. In theearlier days of the movement, 
dizement. Octoser 19rx, 1879. I was used by the invisibles ns a Medium 


Now subscribers are being udded to our| THROUGH THE pir ae OF M. T. SHEL- | between them and the material world. 
INVOCATION. BY ROBERT ANDERSON. CHAINMAN. Possessing a delicate organization, I could 
Ou, Thou Eternal Fount of lite and blese-| 2° stund the wear and poly and so I passed 

over. Bnt I found a higher work to do; 


ing! We offer to thee the adoration ot k 
our souls, for we are conscious of the deep found I was so vonstituted that I could 


debt of .zratitudeaeennme toni hanna be of use to returning Spirits. by being a 
would retrace our steps, aud, if possible, | ™®*S°92°r for them, and I am happy in 


count up all the teeming jewels through|™* work. In the earlier days, it required 


life Thou hast bestowed upon us; those great nerve to face the world in the posi- 


treasures of truth which have unfolded our tion of a Spirit Medium ; today Pata ws. 
being and revealed thyself to our spirits. | °- I know clouds of persecution and op- 


Oh. ThouavondemsaanetieaGiod aaron position arise; but I feel they are of use 
’ “a ° . 
worthy the adoration of thy intelligent |'" developing the moral courage and phys- 


creatures everywhere, and we send torth|‘¢#! energy of our Mediums. I come prin- 
one earnest cry to Thee that we may con- cipally for myself tonight. and to i a 
tinue to drink at this fountain of life that|*Pout to join the Spirit-band of this PME 


ever reveals to the soul thy Intinite wisdom dium ; to join ge forces with oo for 
and boundless love. future work. Should my Boston friends 


We thank thee, oh, Parent of good, for} 5€e this, I send them my love and greeting. 
this sacred hour, for the lessou it conveys My name is Samuel Upham. 
and the enjoyment it attords ; that here we puns Ca Rae 
may gather to gain tidings from the loved 
ones gone before, of that home beyond 
the river of death ; and oh, we ask that the 
lessons they teach may sink deep within 
our souls, for the better working of our 
duties to ourselves and to others ; that the 
light of love may stream out from this 
place and this hour into the homes where 
sorrow and weeping abide, because of the 
loved and lost. Oh, ye blest ones, we 
commend ourselves to thee once again, 
dedicating our lives to your work: may 
the future fields of usefulness spread out 
wide and free before us, inay we remember 
your love and your fidelity in the past, 
that we may gain strength to go forward 
unfalteringly to the end. 

We ask every blessing in the name and 
for the sake of those who need. 


mail list day by day, which, with renew-| 
als, by observing the strictest economy, 
gives me suthcient means to meet current 
hills as they mature. notwithstanding the 
erent number behind in their dues, and a 
very large free-list. This is very encour- 
aging; yet with all this in my favor, when 
I look over the long list of those who are 
rightfully and justly indebted to me for 
services rendered. and then think if they 
would or could only pay up now, how 
much | could improve the Voice, | con- 
fess the thought causes a throb of discour- 
agement, which for a moment makes a 
disacreenble thrill to rattle over niy nerves, 
like a strenm of electricity trom a Leyden 
jar. But this feeling is temporary ; tor 
in such cases that little rosy. dimple-ticed 
angel, “Iope,” steps in, with a sweet, 
confident smile of success irradiating her 
cherub tace, and says. “Al is well;” and 
as hopefulness is the most prominent bump 
on my old cranium. the nerves vease their 
rattle, and all is quiet again; and seem- 
ingly in a: moment of time, I take on 
fresh courave and renewed vitality, and 
trudge ulone with higher hopes to that 
bourne which all. and especially people of 
my ave, are rapidly nearing. 

Excuse me if I have been tedious; for 
the fact is that when I am writing to you. 
it seems as though you were personally 
present and surrounding me in my office, 
and that I was /v/kiny instead of writing 
to you; and as the conference seems so 
sympathetic and genial, I do not know 
when to stop. 

Now, then, let us all join hands, as our 
interests in life are mutual, and with “a 
long pull, « strong pull, and a pull all to- 
gether.” see if the united efforts of willing 
minds and hands cannot raise the money 
blockade before Christmas, 30 that we can 
give our little craft a larger and better 


suit of sails on its natal day, that it may 
rush over the mountain waves of ignor- 
ance and superstition more easily and mp- 
idly than heretofore. 

To sum it all up in one short sentence, 
we want to make a larger, better, and 
more useful paper—one that will take an 
honorable position alongside of the most 
favored Spiritual journals of the day— 


How do you do, Mister? What heaps 
of flowers the Spirits have brought you: 
do you see them? [Some ofthem.] Fm 
Luella Whiting. I died in Berwick, Maine- 
I was ten years old then; I’m ever so much 
older now, I guess. I want to go bome. 
I want mother to know it too. Wont — 
you send my love tothem? [Yes.] I 
had two rabbits—one white one and one 
black and white one. They're dead ever 
so long ago. I haven't got any here ; but 
there’ plenty of hirds here, beautiful 
singers. We dont keep them in cages; 
we let them fly free. Noone kills them. ~“ 
either ; guess they couldn't, if they tried. 
I had a string of blue beads; it broke. 
and I losthalf of ‘em. I was awful sorry, 
and when I came here the Spirits gave me e 
such a handsome string. 
Papa's name is John. I want to come 
I wanT to ‘reach my old home; I come} and talk to him and all. 
back to tell my friends that there is an 
open doorway for the return of the Spirit 
after death. ‘The Spirit does not sleep in] WH great joy l come, thankful for the 
the grave; itis not faraway from home and privilege, happy because l can send out 
friends; but I tind it can retura at all times | 00¢ little word that my friends may feel T 


me 
r 


ANIGAIL DAVIS. 


MRs. L. P. SMITH. 


to watch over those whe linger here. |" not dead. It was hard to leave t 
This is the greatest lesson I have learned dear ones, hard to feel the _separatic 
since my death, and to me it is so inport- earthly ties; but I tind Spiritual 
ant I want to tellit to my familiar friends. bind me to them, thut can nover | i 
I have not been away long, only a little I am a stranger here ; it is 
without. increasing its cost: and we can do| While; 1 broke down under the cares and over a year since I left 
it, if those indebted to it will manifest the] ailments of physical life; yes, I um over and in that vear I has 
sincerity of their professions to truth and niy years old, nearer sixty iiy noma B ahi lifes that I mig 
progress by lijuidating their obligations. | Abienil Davis. I lived in Exeter, New|desr ones. I feel 
Again asking you to excuse me if | ani (tbicn ’ ice to aa 
havo been too prolix, accept the highest 7 


consideration of your friend 4 nd brother, 
D. C. DENSMORE, | 


-. SAMUEL UPHAM. to tell hin 


9 a 
xs bavo passed sineo I was called to under th 
1. in -> j K T . We 
work, sir, nnd I do not know [pain b 

N < 


EY 


ee a 
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superstition, T eensidered my ideas lib- 


‘them, the blossoms of faith 
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— 
o 


come to} brought mankind step by stop ount of the) soomed like a Winter of sorrow and puii 
| wilderness of ignorance and the bog of 


but the light of knowledge shone around 


and hope 


ent, and myself a thorough progressions] bloomed in their souls, and through sals 


ist, when here: but, sir, l tind in my new 
experience that true liberalism condemns 


the actions of no one, sits in judement | vies of Chat time: but we will be at hom 
upon no principle or person but itself. 


wiser than myself: to understand the true | 
harmonial Philosophy, which recognizes a 


unity of purpose, a perfect harmony run- 


ning through all life, from its erudest form 
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vive Me an opportunity to 
is l wish. l thank vou 
Mhs. L. P. Sn My husband ìs 
( we W.S Portland. Maine. 
1 to me Majic 
West. Me Mejie Chief 
St s eather. see the storm coming 
white squaw and A 
wh the tuk paper. Svo 
nd me sav. Make change, mike) 
v in the wigwam, as me sud 3 
v in the new element, and the storm} 
will pass away. Make change before the) 


snow lies deep about the wigwanm, that 
the band may light vour couneil fires vood. 


Mejie Chief be no strong: me come to 
take strength from here baek to the far 


West. He get magnetism from this, then 
know what how to do. 
Me Chief takes talk paper: be will see. 


Me be White Panther. Good Moon. 


Messages Givex Oetonge 26ru, 1879. 
SARAH VARNEY. 

l nave been in Spirit-life a long time ; 
many of those I loved are with me. but 
members of our family remain on earth, 
whom I would like to reach. Tell the dear 
girls that we are with them, all of us, who 
in the old days were wont to gather ina 
happy family. Weare united in spirit. 
and by-and-bve we shall all meet where 
trials and sorrows come not to dim the 
lustre of the soul. but where peace suc- 
ceeds the storms of carthly life. Their 
father sends his love. lam not able to 
say much now, buf if permitted to come 
again will give more. l only came to send 
out our love to them. 

My name is Sarh Varney. 
be read by those I wish to reach. 


This will 


WILLIAM WHITE. 


Now that I have been a resident of the 
Higher Life nearly a year, sir, I feel it is 


time I wave my friends some idea of my}! 
I feel they have a desire |: 


surroundings. 
to hear from me in regard to how I am 
situated, and I am happy to reap: ond. 
Iam now a 
City. a beautiful 
dedicated to 
There a Spi 
the most learnec 


to its highest expreasions. 

Have la house and soeial eivele in whieh 
l move? I havea beautiful home, fash- 
ioned in complete aceordanee with my taste, 
unto which T am frequently adding some 
new adornment, as my love of the beauti- 
ful expands. Tam surrounded by kindred 
souls, who are in sweetest harmony with 
my Spirit, and whose presence gives me a 
constant joy. Some of them T never met 
in earth, but who are drawn to me and I 
to them by the mutual attraction of sym- 
pathy. Others are my own loved kindred 
and friends, who preceded me to the 
Spirit-world. 

l send out my love to my dear ones. 
and thanks for their attention to my wishes ; 
kind remembrances to friends. I thank 
the Rev. Mr. Camp for his liberalism at 
my funeral. ) 

lam William White, who passed out at 
Waukesha, Wisconsin, last January. 


FLORA E, CARTNILL. 


On, I am so glad to come again, sir, to 
send out one little tokon of love to my 
dear father and mother, whose feet are 
slowly nearing the valley which leads tol ae 


life eternal. and to reunion wi 
one before ; and to send ou 


a ai ite the dude of life and a a lov 
istenve in mortal ! 


Tan Fle 


lto brighten the place and chase awayal 
am striv ing to follow the le: id of those | sorrow and vloom, nn our presen Vn | 


| time came I» 


ness and tears, pence rested upon Hei 
lives. The days approach bearing memo 


mako the December days glow with bon 
and joy. 

To W. d. Cartmill, Tulare, Californ 

LILLIR C. STONR. 

On, this is strange but sweet. 
short time since l inhabited an c 
hody; but it faded away, und my 
winged its way to heaven. Allis] 
and pure there; but T cannot stay 
seeking to reach the ears of my | 
ents, whose love draws mo yall 
and whose sadness tills my souly 

Dear father, darling mother. 
tor me; do not grieve for my al 
am close beside you; and a 
night I caress you with my 
You are so dear, so dear, | 
up allmy heavenly rest to 
Call upon me where I ean 
bless you with a know! 
ence. Tam weak, for! 
heen x Spirit. 

My name is Lillie C 
name is Henry Stone. H 


Messaces Givry N 
LOTTIE 

I was fifteen year 

on earth, and when 
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that. l was too young to be weary of 
life. and E want my friends, expevinily my 
Ponnsyivania friends, these who knew and | 
loved me in earlier yenrs. to know that 1 
did not suicide; T did take an 


overdose of poison hy mistake. 


vommit 


l know nothing of this life as yet, only 
that it fs life and seems very natural, 
Some friends of mine in 


Pennsylvania 
read your paper and will see my message. 
Pam Dr. W. S. Mudge. I died in Kan- 
sas City, Missouri. 

JAMES MANAN. 

Rikematisa of the heart settled me; 
so Ìt was called. d now know the Spirit- 
world wanted me and took that method ‘or 
calling me home. Tthink it isnot yet na 
year since | passed out from Boston; but 
should any of my friends desire to hear 
from me, I am willing, oven anxious to ro- 
spond. Yours ago, in old times, l would 
have been called an old man. T romembor 
when one who had passed his fiftieth year 
was thought quite aged. In these days 
wo consider it to be the prime of life; and 
here tonight I feol in my prime. l do not 
came to give anything special, only to 
demonstrate my ability to return) and my 
eugerness to respond to any call my friends 
would liko te make. ; 

JAMES MANAN. 
ANNIR THIRKITTLE. 

How do you do? Pm real glad to sec 
yon. l want to send some words to my 
mother; sho has such hard times. She 
wanders sometimes why I don’t spenk to 
her from herc. I feel so sorry for her, and 
l want to help her lots; but it’s rough 
work. T hope those people who eall them- 
solves Spiritualists will be kind to my 
mother, and I hope father will do all he 
van for hor vood. 

l am so glad Robort has grown so strong, 
and I want him to vo and see mothor and 
help her. We might have a pretty, quiet 
home. if cach one would work together 
and live harmoniously. 

Toll my mother ] often come to give 
her strength, and T love her; and when 
she comes to me, she'll have some rest. 
I'm waiting for her all the time. 1 think 
her towers wore henutiful, and they help 
mo to come. 

I send my love to all. How time goes ! 
It's most thirteen years sinee l died. 
Robert, and Jane, and Lily, and ‘Teresa. 
the little darling, have all grown up. I 
send my love to nll—don't forget that. 

Give my love to Miss Mitchell; tell her 


little Isabel isn't little now. but she sends 


the troubly gi slipk ai I have caused | wealth 
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ull, LA und every one! and I hope you 
Iwill give mo an opportunity, 
Dear futher, talking is much easier than 
itis to write, and | think I could talk 
| through him soon without help. 
Give my love to my wife and children, 
to Jim, to all, 


[Ralarted| by M. d K) 
THE NOVEMBER GARDEN, 


Loon old wooping, Mule! ganlen : 
Hear her moaning, "'Well-n-day? 
l hnl (lute and woaing lovers 
In the mercy month of Muy; 
Now Pin lonely, 
With ine only 
Lingere dark ant drear decay, nis 
| 


“Hoses, with theip Mpa of valvet. 
Kisanii me Into Suinmer’'a noon; 
Daldina promiaed mithMil friendahip 
‘Neath the yollow harvest moon; 

Fair and Acoting 
Was onch grvoling;— 
Klas ani promise Mill me avon, 


l aum ns ever yours, not in words only, 
but in deods. Tom CROSSLEY. 


° Tom Crossiey’s death was cansed by his belng 
run over by the cnrs near this place. 


om — 


. [Por the Valve of Angels.] 


THE REMARK ABLE COMMUNICATION 
OF SPIRIT SALMON P. CHASE. 


CONTINUED bY 


\ Actomialn, ecotmed In Simmer, 
With her quaint andl thrifty wave, 
Only aho hna not firsaken 
Through thu dark November dave, 
lint to choor mo 
SU) keepa near me, 
Cheerful In the white aan-rays. 


RK QURST. 
*Youder forest glows bn aplondor— 
Poets, nrtiata, woinen fale 
Kneel bofore it, Ike an altar, 
Meavenly-llghted, blazing there; | 
Ani ita glory 


GIVEN Tedeees td Whee, KUMA CARTE, MEDU W. 

Dran Dexsmore,—Phe part of the 

communication from Spirit Chase which 
ne ee eat peta has been published in the Voice OF AN- 

; QES has already erented n sensntion. As 
A ll eagen I look at it in print, it rises to moro im- Í 
me ey ies. portance than | at first accorded to it. 

orlaye have apal? 

A nequel glory Evon its turgidity vanishes, and l see 

p e — a more of the kernel of it than [ did. The 
matter-of-course talk of Grant, containing 

the prediction of his being President that 
it does, has made n good many persons 
who have seen the communication think 
more profoundly than they did before. 

One editor of a Kentucky newspaper, to 

whom T showed the communication, said 

he would now alter his Blaine editori: 
land for the future would go for Gra 
It must he revolleeted that the commt 


O’er the waiting, allont ganlen 
Camo one starry, froaty night, 
Strange nuw olaa of ablning eploater, 
Cryatalline and atrangely bright. 
So morning found 
The garlen erownod 
And robed in inyatle robe af white, 


Rach Inaf and bough andl carved vapaule, 
Sanlel pilname., grass blade anit atone, 
With curious ecreen of apliera wouving 
In a reeplonitent rainbow shone. 

So, «re the morn 
To earth was born. 
The Ring celeemed her for hla own, 


j (athe! Lyne, da N. Y. Ledger. | ention and the Grant Presidential predic- 
=< - 0a ——— ; k i E o 
paea tion was written by my sister, the Mediu 
Rar ie Vonat Ape before Grant arrived in San Francisco, | 
INDEPENDENT SLATE-WRITING. 


his return to this country. His a 
MESSAGE GIVEN HY spitiy oF TOM CROSSLEY TO] ception thore and other places l like 
WIS FATHER, DAVID CROSSLEY, OF TITUSVILLE, 7 A 4 ey a ee 
PENN THROUGH MUL SOWRE, MEDIUM. the beginning of the confirmation of the 
prediction. ade. «s 
But without further comment, 1 will 
now add the rest of Spirit Chuse’s 1 
ablo communication, for the good it r 


My Drak Goon Fatuer.—The iguor- perho p apaun lee 8 


ant call me dead, and the great mass think MI. CHASE TO ME. 
me in hell; but your boy, the living Toms) “I look with pleasure upon 
whom you loved, still lives, with his in-/home, its friends and its friendship 
tense nature quickened to divine intensity. |day brings to us a fellow-tnu 
I know my death was a hard blow to those /has thrown down his knap 
who loved me—the idea of being erushed | his shell, to spring up into 
out of existunce*—but not so to me. Oh, ty; that is, to know 
beautiful death !—soft as a downy pillow !/you see yourself as 
l laid down to sleep, to awake in the} very ditlerent I 
morning in that land where dear T 
met me and the angels dwell. the material w 

Denr father, don't let me speak of all} stood. I 


[This messnge was written on a double slate,| P 
tled up, In the presence of William Barusdall and 
wile, Mr. and Mra. Hoffinan and myself, with the 
lamp upon the stand, so all could sve, through Mr. 
Sower, Titusville, Penn.— D. Crosstrvy.) 


å 
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s, and my shell had worn ton tilm fe: auso | know your interest in tho revela- 
iv evos lind closed forever on ev-| Gon of Spiritual things. Rut yet it is not 
w T bad labored and worked for ;| always thus.” 
vi hing was left for me to put my} Here I think I will stop citation for the 
anaon: T sunk to arise, and to} present, and reserve the remainder of this 
“tho elory of a new boing. | remarkable communication for the future ; 
whinge gross had left| as the father now reaches tho subjoct. of 
arth fell upon me like} his daughter and her porsecutiona. and 
nost marvellous to} talks R upon them. 
i Pd myself n boy again. l may give you the remaining and con- 
k upon the path 1 had trod- cluding portion hereatter, if it will be of 
interest. and U think it will. 
In the meantime, as over, 
Your friend, 


, the 


den, and 1 found I had been a useful actor 
on sie stage of progression, Although a! 


small item in the hind of nations, yet l| 


Was marked as a benetuetor. The stains!) A. G. W. Carter. 

l had to blot out were comparatively | Crxcinnati, Oct. 31, 1879. 

small. ‘The wisdom 1 had to learn broke 

down upon me like torrents of rain, and 1 [For tho Volco of Angels.) 

saw the mightiness of the life-being. On A SPIRIT MESSAGE. 

every side of me was wealth. | was| Bro. Densyorr,—I send you for pub- 
stocked up with it, mountains high. Its] lication in the Voice the following. Tho’ 


golden showers filled my whole being. I 
wns indeed in the perfection of manhood. 
Did l look upon myself as a stranger, out 
of plave, and in a strange land? No; the 
most exquisite harmony swelled in my 
Unrest became rest. My whole 
being was filled out, and every desire 
opened before me. The earth-life as well 
us the Spirit-life Iny in the palm of my 
hand. I had lost nothing in my journey. 
The gain was two sights, the interest of 
two souls, two hear ulection: for all 
(iod’s creatures took possession of me, 
and [ was the proud governor of a new- 
mide self. 


“In this condition I luxuriated and 
drank of its voluptuous ecstasies, until in 
my delight I had clasped all that was near 
and dear to me. The ties of unity and 
home, so long denied to me, lay nll around 
me. ‘The garden, its palace of luxuries, 
children and wives—wives, I say, because 
there were three of them, and children 
by two of them—which makes us socially 
united. as well as alloctionally ; and as 
they are highly cultured in intellectuulity, 
we live in that wisdom of love which 
knows no jealousy. ‘The inner light of 
min is the man himself! ‘Those refined} fc 
feelinys which only touch us in the grosser | 
life, bud out here in the most magnificent] 
beauty. The softness of the air, the sil 
very light of the sun, | 
of the "atmosphere 
beauty over everythi 
of the arita frame, : 


of special interest to me, as n message to 
myself, it nevertheless has so much in it 
that is good and can be applied as a lesson 
to every one, that I cannot think of hid- 
ing-it away. 

What may appear strange is the fuct 
that the Spirit communicating is n stranger 
to me, or rather, one that I did not know 
in mortal life. That fact increnses my in- 
terest in the message, and as n supplement 
to many more of the same sort ndds to 
the plensures and joys of my Spiritual 
life. 

It is due to you and the readers of the 
Vorce that you and they should be in- 
formed that a short time since, at the Sun- 
day conference in Lyric Hull, I read the 
communication, when Dr. Knapp recog-|' 
nized the author of it ns one whom he 
knew in this side of life, and from whom 


heart. 


she had passed to the other side. n 
It is also proper to state that the Medi- 
um was a Mr. Taussig, and jhe impart- 


ment was at my own re: 


In the hope that somi 


las they aro straight to misory, and co 


he had received one or two messages since 


| of 
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and the consequences of an ill-spent life? 

“Denar friend, not shun the work 
marked out for you. There may he fool: 
ish pooplo who will Inugh at your onrniest 
endeavors to convince them of their 


thoughtloss nnd senseless courso M 


do 


1) 


taminating themselves with 
excesses. 

“Sinco I have been in Spirit-life, Tin 
learned so much that is of importane 
men, that I cannot restrain the impul 
mako thom acquainted with the co 


quences of n perverted and ill-spen 
reer. - 

“Send your words and thoughts in 
world, and you will find yourself co 
ly reinforced and refreshed; hecat 
many, who will intellectually insp 
in this work, are sufficient to 
conifort and support in the hour 
This will enablo you to do your w 
efficiency and skill, 

“Let me adjure you to do you 
you hope for peace of mind he 

Tf the above is not personal 
am I mistaken as to its inter 
pose; yet, if misappropriat 
cation may subserve a go 
less. Yours 


nofavor able 


No. 1606 Nontru 7ru Sr., Pia, 
VERIFICATION OF SPIR 
THROUGH M. T. 8 
WHEATLAND 
D. C. Densmorn: 
surprised and pleased 
ANGELS of Oct. a 


from him and 
would be ver 


Laan 
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When a thousand nails weigh loas thun one 


pound, they are called tacks, brads, ctc., and are 
reckoned by ounces. 


BRIEF NEWS ITEMS, 


Sranping Bran, and "Bright Byes,” u young 
Indian girti, daughter of tho head chief of thu 
Ponca Indians, have boun well rocelved by the phil 
anthropiste of Boston. They comu an the repre- 
sentatives of that tribe, to obtain sympathy and 
munns te prosecute their sult against the UU. 8. 
Governincent, whieh has webitrartly, and io violation 
of solumeu troatios, removed them from thelr Res- 
ervation to an unhealthy district In the Indian Ter- 
rltory, Where large uumbers have already diud. 
The case js a hard one, and appeals peculiarly to 
tho symputhios of all Splrituntista. 


[Fur tho Voloo of Angels.] 
A SPIRIT COMMUNICATION, 
TO MANY FRIFNDA. 


ANOTHER VERIFICATION. 
Pour.anp, Noy. 3, 1879, 
Mr. Denaxsonv,—Your last paper (Votce 


vu ANOKLS) was brought to mo to sve a com- 
munication, through M. ‘I. Shelhniner, from my 


Waking around ns an investigator, | 
popped in for the first time since leaving 
eurth-life, to say something. I was look- 
ed upon before f left the scenes of earth 
us n believer in nothing, and considered u 
fool by some. ‘Yet l havo been a deep daughter Agnea. aly dana 
thinker wl my life, und therefore said but | vortal body for her Spiritual Home nine years 
little at nny time. [ sometimes thought jago this mouth. ‘This is tho first time during 
I was what some would call n Medium, |that period she han communicated with us thro’ 
for [ suw and heard sone strange things at{a paper. Woe accept it as from her, and thank 
times. But I now see how it wns; I was|you for furnishing the means. 
too positive for that; but I could see fur- Yours, truly, J. M. Peek. 
ther than most people. mnene n 

I am around my home most of the time ; 
but never in the homo of the hnrdware 
merchant on Mnin strect, Curondelet, TO HIS WIFE. 

Mo., as was reported by an inmate who| xo. Dexsssors,—I send the following 
claims to be a Medium, but is not. You and submit to your good judgment to do 
sce I huvo learned a thing or two, since with it ns you please. | um not quite 
lenving the form. certain that it will be proper to publish it : 

‘To my wife I will sny, if 1 could have| “My Dear Wife,—{ wish you to heed 
seen before | left the form what I now sce, | the sentiments and emotions that are strug- 

l would have arranged things different ;|gling in your breast for expression. They 

but I will have to let it go now, and let the|are the inborn instincts of the soul, de- 
boys go and work for themselves, ns I had | veloping themselves grandly and beauti- 
todo. Let them know they will have to|fully to your consciousness. 

depend on themselves, and not on what I| “When you meet with some one who 

left them, or on yon. Let them make|has some realization of these unfolding 
heaven or hell for themselves. It is us|processes of the soul's inner life, take 

one makes it on earth, not in Spirit-land, that one by the hand, und desire them to 

As they sow, so will they reap. impart to you, by Spiritanl symputhy, 

I tind I have to work out my own sal-|some of their own experiences, desires 
vation. I have found things different from [and hopes. lenr not to ingratiate your- 
what I expected. [tind God in every-|self with such an one; for thereby you 
thing; but not in the shape of man, and Jestablish a Spiritual! fellowship, which will — 
sitting on a throne. The Spirit-home is|result in your own souls unfoldment and — 
benutiful for some, but dark for others. |enlightenment ; for by this Spiritual sym- 
The old priests, with their falso teachings, {pathy your own inner consciousness will 
are in the dark. They keep things in the|he strengthened, und you will be enabled 
dark ns long as they can. Look at thejto realize that you ure distinctly and es- 
Catholic Convents, with their high walls, | sentially n separate existence from your 
their churches, their dark corridors, and | carthly surroundings. 
the vaults benenath—whnt ure they for,| “I am with you—neur you often, not al- 
think you? I know now very few Cutho-| ways. J shall guide you through the re- 
lies return, und then for some devilment, | mainder of your life as well as I can. 
depend on that. [could write page ufter} “I am sincerely uttached to you, an 
page on this subject, if+I had space. feel that my mission on earth will not 


Moru Interoat Is bulng taken In Splritualian in 
Worcester. Regular meetings aro held In St. 
George's Hall every Sunday. Mrs. ff. Morse of 
Detroit has spoken for two Sundays, and other 
promfnont Spiritualists aro expucted in thy future. 


A Kreo Circle was opened atthe office of Mind 
anml Matter, Philadelphia, on Monduy, Oct 27, and 
will continue on Mondays, at 3 P, M., until further 
notice. Alfred Juices sits os Medium, and a por- 
tion of the time will bo given to the auswerlng of 
questions by the Controlling Spirits. 


[For the Voter of Angoln.] 


MESSAGE FROM BARNEY WILLIAMS 


Among thu papers announced for the presont 
season to be read before the British National Asso- 
clution of Spiritualists is ono on “Startling Evi- 
dences of Identity,” by Mrs. J William Vletcher; 
and juter on, “Some of the Ghosts I have inet,” by 
Mr. J. William Fletchor. ‘There are also n large 
number of other most Interesting and Important 
papers which will be given during the scsslon. 

George P. Sickles, tho father of Gen. Sickles, Is 
hale and hearty nt the age of elghty-four years. 
He 13 n Spiritualist, and enjoys a matinee by the 
old masters every ufternuon. fo has only to rap 
on hls table, when Boethoven, Mozurt or Mendels- 
sohn will appear and direct an invisible orchestra. 
The old gentleman frequently expreases surprise 
that his visitors do not bear the music as well us 
himself.— Transcript. 

The First Society of Bostou Spiritualists hold 
free meetings every Sunday afternoon at Parker 
Memorial Hull. The public respectfully Invited. 
Services cominence at 2 3-4 o'clock. 

Mrs. M. B. Thayer is now in Springtield, O., 
holding u series of private seances. 

The Spiritualists of Beverly, Mnas., hold meetings 
every Sunday at Bell's Mull, at 21-2 and 7 1-2 P.~. 

On Tuesday night, Oct. 28th, n Free Lecture As- 
sociation was organized ut Miller’s Falls, Mass. 
The audiences at Miller's Falls are large and 
enthusiastic. 


A memorial has been presented to the British 
National Association of Spiritualists, headed by Mr. 
W. H. Harrison, protesting agalnst the present 
method of goveroment and demanding u complete 
change of base. 


Mra. James A. Bliss has returned to her home 
from a very successful engugement In New York 
City. She has received calls from friends in Ohlo, 
New Jersey and the District of Columbia, to visit 
theim and hold matersalization seances, but has 
been obliged to decline them all on account of 
present dellcnte state of health.—.wind & Muller. 


this is published, and got more next time 
from Er. We 


“Dear wife, remember mo ns yo 
und loving husband. d 
“J, Barney 

L. ‘Taussic, Medium, Ma 

The Spirit communi 
known in lifo to the 
States and of foreigr 
joying u reputation fi 
ble power he exhibit 


You never will be able to reach and elevate 
the whole human race until you can take from 
men the imperfoctions that come by the first 
birth.— Beecher, in Banner. 


Reap Ir. ‘Chorein lies tho truth. Condi- 
tions of birth make or mar, That ia the losson 
to be instilled, ground into mankind, until they 
are made to feel the responsibility. 


Maxy persons are puzzled to understand 
what the terns “fourponny,” “sixpenny” and 
‘tenpenny” monn, as applied to nails. “Four- 
penny” moans four pounds to the thousand nails, 
or “sixpenny” means six pounds to the thous- 
and, and soon. It isan old English term, and 
moant at first “tenpound” naila (tho thousand] ~ t i 
being undorstood,) but tho old English clipped of [rish chi 
it to “tenpun,” and from that it degenerated, It 18 not tc 
[until “penny” was substituted for “pound.” | that e 


Tuy. law of the pleasure in having done any- 
thing is, that the one almost sma Ne for- 
gets having given, and the other remombera 
eternall y having receivod,--- Seneca. 


POA VOICE OF ANGELS. 
lass body, more o Aroct Womens oF Twenty-Five Years.— 
Ic rit-intluence ia eting— r man who meets and lovea the woma i 
will a as coming from a friendit™s ty-five is truly fortunate, and she is equally 
anil Toto: iain who in life, ‘ru t in necting and loving him, says a 
share honors, its well as his hopes ide de acne ti history of liberat publications. 
and Yours. Ae.. , likely to have then. her first sentimental expe- 
Jos, Woor. rience; but such experience at such an age is 
2 ee more than sentimental and rarely ever fleeting. 
DRAF | She looks back at the youths she imagined she | 
SECOND SIGHT | was enamored of between 16 or 18 or often 22, | One copy one year, 
Scottish legends abound with instances ol | and they are more than indifferent or repellant | ia 
second s ofteutimes supported by a formid-|to her—they are ridiculous; and in some sort | Cluba of Ten, Yearls Subserivers, sent In at one time, 
able array of evidence: but I have met only|she, as she then was. is ridiculous to herself | 
one individual who was the subject of sucha|She cannot but be gratefulto her destiny that| ee. 
story. her sympathies and affections have been re- 


She was a woman of plain practical sense. very 
unimaginative, 
formed, and as truthful as the sun. 
story as she told it to me. 
was seized with rapid consumption. 


some weeks been perfectly resigned to die: but| tent, within her own hands. Not onlyisshe|g prea TUAL PHILOSO 


served for a worthy object anda higher end. 


igent. extremely well-in-| At 25, if ever, a woman knows and estimates 
I tell the | herself. 
One of her relatives | tul mistakes, she is far surer of her future, be- 
He had for| cause she feels that her fate is, to a certain ex- 


She is leas liable to emotional or men- 


one morning, when she called upon him, she| more lovelicr and more lovable, broader and 


found hia eves brilliant. his cheeks flushed with 
an unnatural bloom. and his mind full of belief 
that he should recover health. He talked eagerly 
of voyarres be would take, and of the renovating 
She listened to 
him with sadness: for she was well acquainted 


influence of warmer climates. 


with his treacherous disease, and in all these 
things she saw spmptoms of approaching death. 
She said this to her mother and sisters. when 
she returned home. In the afternoon of the 
same day, as she sat sewing in the usual family 
circle. she accidentally looked up—and gave a 
audden start, which immediately attracted 


attention and inquiry. She replied, “Don't you 


see cousin a | 
Ther thought she had bven dreaming; but 
she said, “I certainly am not asleep. It is 


strange you do not see him; he is there.” The 


next thought was that she was seized with sud- | (stamps,) to Mrs. A. R. F. Ronenra, of Candlu, N.H., ant re-| A SPIRITUALIST PAPER, PUI 


den insanity : but she assured them that she 
never Was More rational in her life: that she 
could not account for the circumstance, any 
more than they could; but her cousin certainly 
was there, and looked at her with very pleasant 
countenance. Her mother tried to turn it off 
as a delusion; but nevertheless, she was so much 
impressed by it, that she looked at her watch, 
and immediately sent to inquire how the iuvalid 
did. ‘The messenger returned with news that 
he was dead, and had died at that moment. 

Mv friend told me that at first she saw only 
the bust; but finally the whole form became 
visible, as if some imperceptible cloud, cr veil, 
had slowly rolled away ; the invisible veil again 
rove, till only the bust remained ; and then that 
vanished. 

She said the vision did not 
time; it simply perpl 
comprehensible. W 
explain better than why 
lid not see it. She si: 

rj as d 


rif: 


6% 
her at the 


stronger than she has been, but her wedded 
happiness and powers of endurance are in a 
manner guaranteed. 


WHEN a man’s temper gets the best of him 
it reveals the worst of him. 


“TUNIE” FUND. 


WeE have been requested by the Band controlling the les- 
tiny of this paper t> call upon those of our patrons who are 
able. to contribute to a fund for sending the Voice oF AN- 
GELA free to tho3e unable to pay for it. To anr ani nll our 
patrons who can send any amount, if ever 20 sinali, for the 
abore purpose, we will erect the amount they may send. tn 
the next {<ene of the paper. 

Since our last, we have recelvel the following donations to 
the *Tunie” Pund: 


Joseph Kinsey, Cincinnati, Ohl. » . $500 
Mn. Luseba fuged, Willoughby, Ohio, . r 1.00 
Mr-. 0. Whitney, Greenville, Cal., P š 012 
Wm. Marry, Salem, Mich., . à - 1,35 
Mera. 1. W. Hanks, Parowan, fron Co., Utih, + 110 


—_—-—— 
QB Send age, «cx, If married or single, with 25 venta, 


celve a Spirit-communication, or qacations anawered an buel- 
nesk, developement and futare prospects. (The person's own 
handwriting is reqnirod.) 


©» 


NOTICE. 
TO ALL WHOM IT MAY CONCERN. 
IF [hereby appoint Mr. A. LIBKRMANN, residing at 132 


Secon! atrect. New Oricans, La., Sole Agent for soliciting and 


for the Votce or Asaris in th 
D C DENSMORE, 


Pub. Votce of Angele. 


collecting subscriptions 
abovo city. 


eee 
MISS ¥. T. SH 
Medical Mediam, 4 ) 
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) (Steiclly in alvance; paper to be invariably stopped 
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! first, ana fiiteen centa per line fore. 
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, wiite forthe JouRNal.. Through able correspondents it 3 


| cnuse, and careful, rellable reports of phenomena. 
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RELIGIO-PHILOSOPHICAL JOURNAL, 


A Large Eight-Page Weekly Paper, De- 
voted (9 Spiritaatism. 


K-tablished tn 1863, it has overcome all opposition, and 
has attained a atunding and olyculation unprecedented in the 
The moat profound and bril- 

liant writers nn) decpeat thinkers In tho Spiritaalistia 


facilities unequalled for guthernng all nowa of interest to the 
NEW SCALE OF PRICES. 


expiration of the time pald for.) 


six month, = 6 ; 
Clubs of Five. Yearly Subscribe 


rm, sent in at one time, | 


andl an extra cops to the gctter-up of the Clad, 


Hereafter we shall make no charge to the subscribe 


Remittances should be made by Money Order, 
Latter, or Draf on Now York, parable to 


JNO. C. BUNDY, Edite 


MERCHANTS BUILDING, CHICAGO, ILLI! 


BANNER OF LIG 


TIE OLDEST JOURNAL IS THE WORLD DEVOTED) 


ISSUED WEEKLY 
AT NO. 9 MONTGOMERY PLACE, BOSTO? 


COLBY & RICH, 


Publishers and Proprieto 


Isaac B. RICH, 
LUTHER CoLny 
Joss W. Day, 

Aided 


by a large corps of able write 
The Banner is a firat-clnss. cight page 
containing forty columns -f intercating an 
ing, embracing a Literary Department 
Lectures: Origin:l Essays, upon Spirit 
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